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Let  yoc/r  ^'T^^offe'  te// yoc/  ivty. . . 

fl\ore>  people  are  smoking 
CAM^IS  than  ever  hehrei 


Vour'T-Zone"    . 
Taste.. Throat    | 

.that's  your  final  proving    g^ 
ground  for  any    igaaM^ 
cigarette.  | 

Try  Camels. 
See  if  Camels 
don't  suit  your 
"T-2one" 
toa"T." 


•  You'll  read  about  it  .  .  .  hear  about  it  .  .  .  you'll 
see  it  for  yourself —  In  sports,  in  business,  in  homes 
all  over  America,  smoker  after  smoker  who  has 
tried  and  compared  different  brands  during  the 
wartime  cigarette  shortage  has  found  Camels  the 
"choice  of  experience"! 

Why?  Hockey  Star  Cal  Gardner  says,  "Of  all  the 
brands  I  tried.  Camels  suit  my  'T-Zone'  best!" 

And  that's  where  I'o//'//  find  the  answer— in  your 
"T-Zone."  Try  Camels  and  let  your  own  experi- 
ence tell  you  why  more  people  are  smoking  Camels 
than  ever  before! 

According  to  a  Nationwide  survey: 

More  DoaoRS  Smoke  Camels 

THAN  ANY  OTHER  CIGAREHE 

When    113,59"   doctors  were  asked  bv  three  independent 

research  organizations  to  name  the  cigarette  they  smoked, 

more  doctors  named  Camel  cbao  any  other  braodl 
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s^n  seeV^'e^sawta/veBl  your    ^an 


tube^ 


I  -            Just    squeeze    a  film    of 

Antoine's  Bain    de    Soleil 

from    the  tube — for    that 
golden    glow    of    southern     exposures. 

No    space,    no    spill  in    your     luggage 

— and    not    sticky    at  all.  $1.25    plus    tax. 
Toiletries — Main    Floor. 


CHAS.  A.  STEVE1^>»  &  <  O..  STATE  STREET 


Here's  Donna  Jo  Curran,  Theta,  relaxing  in  her  favorite  outfit, 
a  gay  plaid  ballerina  skirt  topped  by  cuddly-soft  cashmere. 
It's  just  one  of  the  many  enticing  combinations  that  she  found 
at  Barnett's  junior  vogue  shop — and  reasonable,  too! 

Skirt  $14.95 

Cashmere  $14.95 
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|unior  vogue 
1629  ORRlNGTON  AVENUE 

"Next  Door  to  Cooley's" 
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THE  way  you  want  to   look,   slim   in  the  waist, 

rounded    in    the    hips   with    a    longer    line    for 

added   height.     Goes   under  your   furs   .    .    .   goes 

everywhere.     Navy,    red,  aequo,  garbordine   .    .    . 

$65.00. 
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PATRICI.4   WHITE — TRI-DELT 

Pat  was  runner-np  for  Navy  Queen  in  1947  and  is  now  a  top  ranking 
■pliotograpliic  and  illustrative  model.  She  is  seen  regularly  on  the  pages 
of  Glamour,  Vogue,  Mademoiselle,  Seventeen,  and  other  well  known  mag- 
azines. In  addition  she  is  the  blonde  beauty  currently  featured  in  the 
Coca-Cola    ads   and   billboards    all   o^  cr   the   country. 

( \o,   2   in  a  series   of  IS'orlhitestern    beauties 
who    are    famous    Patricia    Steiens    Models } 


flortliwestern   BEAUTIES 
ARE  OUTSTANDING  AMONG 
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MODELS  FINISHING  SCHOOL:    30  W.  Washington 

Phone:    State  1781 

MODELS  CASTING  AGENCY:  360  N.  Michigan 

Phone:    State  7883 
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heavenly  additions  for  your  sweater  collection.  .  .  .  Lovely  cable  knits 
in  the  most  luscious  shades  you've  ever  seen.  And  oh.  so  inexpensive 
that   you'll   choose   them    in    a   varietv    of   colors. 


The  cardigan  in  aqua,  pink,  green,  blue,  red,  or 
white.    Sizes  34  to  40.    AIII  wool.    $5.95. 


The   pull-over   in   aqua,    blue,    green,    or   white. 
Sizes  34  to  40.   $3.95. 


LETTERS    TO    THE 
EDITORS 

Dear  Editors: 

Having  read   the  December   issue 
o£    the    Purple    Parrot,    I    couldn't 
help  but  feel  bitter  in  regard  to  the 
ignoring    of    non-sorority    students. 
Not   only   does    the    Purple   Parrot 
overlook  us.  but  the  majority  of  so- 
rority girls  treat  us  like  they  uoiild 
leprosy    victims.     After    successfully 
fulfilling  an  active  social  lite  prior 
to   N.    U.   sorority   and   fraternity   days,   whv 
should  we  be  treated  as  outcasts  of  poker  flat 
just   because   we  don't   wear   the   "essential  " 
pin?     Moreover,   it   isn't   by   choice   that   our 
sweaters  lack  the  pin  as  an  accessory. 

It's  truly  discouraging  to  have  your  N.  V. 
days  ruined  because  of  the  problem  of  not 
being  bid.    Well,  more  than   'nough  said. 
Yours  sincerely. 

The  Outsider. 

Dear  Outsider, 

You're  so  right;  mucii  "more  tlian  'iiougit 
said."  We  are  interested  i/i  Parrot  failings. 
I)ut  after  all,  we  can't  get  you  bid  to  a  lodge. 

Thank  you,  first  of  all,  for  buying  the 
Purple  Parrot,  and  secondly,  for  writing  a 
letter  to  the  editors.  If  you  feel  the  Parrot 
is  too  often  negligent,  believe  us.  it  is  not 
intentional.  We  try  to  keep  a  finger  in  all 
pies  and  an  eye  to  all  keyholes,  but  loo  often, 
we  overlook  things,  both  independent  and 
Greek.  If  you  have  a  party,  let  us  know:  if 
you  write  a  stoiy,  turn  it  in.  If  you  kn<m' 
any  hot  poop  for  Purple  People,  why  not 
tell  "iggurunt  we"?    What  else  is  there? 

In   spite    of   all    our   other   faults,    we    are 

eager  to  please. 

The   Coeds. 


ON  THE  COVER:  Snow-time  means  sliding- 
time,  and  pictured  on  a  convenient  Deering  Li- 
brary hill  are  Don  Beecher,  Phyllis  Hughes,  and 
Jim  Collett.    Photo  is  by  Rog  Wyckoff. 


JANUARY,     1948 
^teflon 

Page 

PROTESTING  SNOW BOB  SURREY     12 

STEADY  CUSTOMER C.  DOUGLAS  McCEE     12 

features 

WHERE'S  THE  FIRE WARREN  WOLFE     1 1 

CLOTHES  LINE GUMMING,  BENNETT      8 

N.U.  GOES  SKI  MAD DAVE  FARCO    21 

I   icture     features 

PARROT    GOES    PARTYING    AT    RICCARDOS 9 

AND  RUSH  STREET ROGER  V/YCKOFF  10 

CAMPUS  MAP BRUGE  PING  14 

LIFE  AT  WILLARD ROGER  WYGKOFF  20 

PARROT'S  CALENDAR ROGER  Vv^GKOFF  19 

PARROT'S  PICK SALLANDER,  SMITH  16 

oLJena  rtm  en  ts 

BIRD'S   EYE  VIEW MILTON   SCHWARTZ  6 

PURPLE    PEOPLE ig 

LATE   SESSION BILL    BENNETT  25 

MOULTINGS THE    CO-EDS  28 

V 

Co- Editors.  JOAN   FORSYTHE  and   NIKKI   WOODS. 
Business  Manager,  JOYCE   RONNINGEN. 

Editorial  Staff:  BILL  BENNETT,  SUSAN  UHL,  Production.  BRUCE 
PINC,  Art  &  Layout.  ROGER  WYCKOFF,  Photography.  MILTON 
SCHWARTZ,  Features.  FRED  GORDON,  Fiction.  BOB  SURREY,  BILL 
GUMMING,  WARREN  WOLFE,  MAXIE  McKUNE,  TOM  SMITH, 
ART  SALLANDER,  J.  F.  STRAUBEL,  H.  G.  LEWIS,  ROBERT  FOX, 
LEE  GOLDMAN,  JACK   PILLAR,   ED  HOFFMAN,   ROBERT   ELWELL 

Business  Staff:  LOUISE  FEIGEL,  Ass't  Business  Manager.  JOY 
WALL,  Treasurer.  PETE  CLARK,  Advertising  Manager.  ROGER 
MICK,  Circulation.  RAY  RENSIS,  Promotion.  MARION  RICHTER, 
Fashions.  BERNIE  HARWOOD,  WILLIAM  ORR,  Ass't  Promotion. 
BOBBIE  BAUM,  Ass't  Circulation.  KATHARYN  LUCE,  Layout  Man- 
ager. CHUCK  HILL,  DICK  MUHL,  DALE  WEITMAN.  DOT  MOSER, 
MARILYN   SUPPES,  CHARLES  STEINCRABER,   KEN   REICH. 


he  Purple  Parrot 


a 


BIRD'S 


The  Air,  North  and  South 

The  other  day  a  Iriend  ot  ours,  a 
sensitive  indi\itlual  for  these  parts, 
"ave  us  a  hiui-hinsilv  niockino  des- 
cription  of  the  typical  University  of 
Chicago  student.  The  stereotype, 
w'liidi  ivas  carefully  identified  as  such, 
^\as  that  of  a  person  suffering  from 
an  "enlightened  naivete."  Oiu"  neigh- 
bors to  the  south,  \ve  -svere  told,  were 
persons  ■who  had  learned  Avell: 
learned  to  have  a  lopsided  view  of  the 
societv  they  ^\•i\\  soon  emerge  into: 
learned  to  be  ludicrously  intense: 
learned,  sadly,  to  forget  their  sense 
of  humor.  As  a  case  in  point,  our 
critic-friend  had  the  foIlo^\'ing  story 
to  tell.  During  a  recent  campus 
election,  imder  a  poster  calling  upon 
students  to  "vote  for  Berger  for  presi- 
dent of  tlic  jimior  class,"  someone 
had  taken  the  fruitless  trouble  to 
daidi  in  bright  paint,  "Down  with 
Berger.  a  goddam  Neo- 
Classicist."  \Ve  had  to  laugh 
with  our  friend. 

Our  laughter  didn't  last 
too  long,  however,  for  we 
snddenlv  thought  of  oin-  own 
Northwestern  I)  r  a  n  d  of 
naivete.  It's  a  quite  common 
form  and  unfortunately  we 
can't  call  it  enlightened.  It 
is  born  of  not  knowing  and 
not  caring.  In  case  semantics' 
Dr.  Lee  is  looking  over  our  shoidder, 
we  will  admit  that  we  are  employing  a 
generalization.    So,   to  generalize,  we 


call  your  attention  to  fetchingly  art- 
less boys  and  girls  from  Fisk  to  Patten 
^\hose  artlessness,  cute  as  it  may  be, 
is  comting  viciousness.  A  little 
knowledge,  which  our  Chicago  friend 
have,  is  more  than  we  have,  and  if  a 
dangerous  thing,  less  dangerous  than 
less  knowledge.  Somehow  our  lungs 
seem  to  gasp  for  fresher  air  around 
here.  We  are  free  of  the  stockyards 
and  intensity.  But  perhaps  we  could 
take  the  southsidc  stockyards,  yes,  and 
even  a  little  intensity  if  necessary,  to 
make  us  know  \\-c've  breathing. 

An  Artful  Loser 

An  impulsive  young  man  we  know 
had  been  having  an  affair  with  a 
lovely,  though  bidlying,  young 
painter.  She  had  plagued  the  poor 
felloAV  into  thinking  he  was  a  dolt  (in 
spite  of  the  fact  that  he  makes  A's 
in  his  major,  philosophy)  because  he 
kncA\-  nothing  about  art.  Last  quarter, 
filled  Avith  shame  over  his  aesthetic 
sterility  and  fearing  to  lose  his  arro- 
gant lover,  he  frantically  devised  a 
plan.  He  would  learn  enough  about 
art  in  his  last  quarter  in  school  to 
gain  respect  from  his  artist  and  easier 
admittance  to  her  arms.  He  searched 
the  catalogue  and  found  three  fertile 
courses  ^vhich  -would  give  him  a  nod- 
ding acquaintance  ivith  everything 
from  Tvire  mobiles  to  gouache,  from 
Ming  dynasty  to  Utrillo. 

We  saw  this  tender  youth  about 
three  weeks  after  the  quarter  began. 
He  -ivas  looking  sad-eyed,  if 
somewhat  aesthetic.  He  had 
just  learned  that  his  "paint- 
ing belle  femmc"  had  be- 
come engaged  to  a  tra\eling 
salesman  for  a  dress  manu- 
facturer, with  whom  she  had 
been  secretly  carrying-on.  He 
was  just  beginning  to  like  his 
course  -(vhen  this  happened. 
Now  he  hates  art,  which  to 
him  is  synonymous  with  in- 
fidelity. Maybe  if  he  had  taken  that 
last  philosophy  course  he  might  have 
gained  the  cquaninn'tv  to  endine  this 


trial  Stoically. 

Your  IS'anie,  Please 

Recently  the  Xew  Yorker  gayly  an- 
nounced that  they  found  a  man, 
Henry  V.  King,  Avhose  listing  in  the 
phonebook  was  King  Henry  \'.  That 
sent  us  rushing  to  the  Northwestern 
Directory  to  see  what  royalty  we  had 
around.  In  digging  out  a  King 
Richard,  King  John  and  King  ^Vil- 
liam,  we  became  so  diabolically  fas- 
cinated ^\ith  this  hitherto,  for  us, 
uninspiring  little  \olume,  that  we  de- 
cided to  see  what  other  romance  hid 
within.  The  1948  Directory  hadn't 
come  out  yet,  but  last  year  peopled 
the  campus  ^vith  such  a  galaxy  of 
bizarre  names  that  we  are  afraid  to 
look  at  the  new  book. 

.\s  the  loveliest  name,  ive  selected 
Koho  Ozone,  Avhich  fills  oin-  nostrils 
of  imaoferv  with  the  mina;led  passes 
of  far  eastern  incense  and  oxygen.  A 
name  ^\^e  are  sure  was  turned  around 
in  the  listing  is  Shiro  Abe.  Abe  is 
supposedly  the  surname,  but  that 
makes  the  first  name  Shiro.  'We're 
skeptical. 

.Vn  interesting  entry  is  James  \'an 
OOt.  ^\'e  don't  knoAV  if  James  insists 
upon  the  t^vo  capitals  in  OOt.  It 
may  be  a  typographical  error,  but  we 
fondh'  hope  not. 

For  imblemished  alliteration,  ■\\'e 
call  your  attention  to  Clectra  Kakara- 
kis.  It  ^\ould  be  handv  and  fitting, 
though  a  shame,  to  call  her  Kav.  She 
moves  and  breathes  somewhere  this 
\ery  moment.  'We're  dving  to  look 
upon  her.  privately  pictining  her  as 
some  dangerotis,  mysterious  and  vital 
%\oman.  But  we  \\-oiddn't  dare  call 
at  5723  N.  "Winthrop  for  fear  of  either 
being  tm^vorthv  of  her  presence,  or 
shattering  oin-  dream. 

The  most  Gertrude  Steinish  name 
in  tiie  book  is  Natalee  Lee.  Try 
saying  that  over  several  times  and 
you  will  remember  \vhat  Miss  Stein 
has  to  say  about  a  rose. 

Hollywood  scenario  writers  couldn't 
have  created  a  better  moniker  for  a 
gangster's  moll  than  oiu'  Jewel  Dil- 
linger.  listed  happily  as  a  hostess.   Rut 
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you  will  be  let  down  if  you  read  on, 
tor  she  does  her  hostessing  quite  de- 
cently at  Spencer  Hall. 

Kilroy  is,  or  \vas  last  year,  here. 
We  didn't  look  too  long  or  too  hard, 
but  we  found  these  other  famous 
namesakes  with  no  trouble:  Two 
Robert  Taylors,  Mary  Livingston, 
George  Marshall,  William  James, 
Esther  Williams,  James  Farley  and 
William  Powell. 

There  Averc  forty  Jones  students, 
five  of  them  William  Jones.  The 
faculty  had  six  more,  two  of  -(vhich 
were  Bill.  The  Smiths  ^\ere  fifty 
strong,  not  counting  five  on  the 
faculty.  But  making  Smith  and  Jones 
sound  almost  as  common  as  Schma- 
havosnik  ^vere  the  Johnsons.  There 
were  one  hundred  and  two  such 
Norsemen  listed,  including  students 
and  teachers. 

Glancino-  through  the  white  iDook 
transfixed,  we  came  on  John  Richards 
and  Richard  Johns;  a  Diamond  and  a 
more  modest  Glass;  Wagner  and 
IMendelsonn;  Keats,  Goethe,  and 
Longfellow:  and  Day  and  Knight. 

For  fruits  ^ve  have  Plum  and  Appel; 
Ferry  and  Fagg  for  boats  and  ciga- 
rettes. Soimding  like  archtypes  for 
the  laborer  and  the  hobo  are  Work- 
man and  Doolittle.  For  lovers  of  the 
grim  and  violent,  there  are  King  and 
Kong,    Hitt,    Rapp,    and   Lunch. 

For  local  color  we  find  Swift,  Fiske, 
and  Harris;  Goodrich,  Hinman, 
Foster,  Spencer,  Rogers,  Willard  and 
Lindgren.  Yes,  we  checked,  and  are 
tired  and  sorry  to  report  that  none 
of  the  latter  group  lives  at  the  dor- 
mitory bearing  his  or  her  name. 

The  candle-lit,  reassuring  hand  of 
religion  is  on  as  we  discover  a  Prior, 
Priest,  Bishop  and  a  Pope.  Geologi- 
cally named  are  Ayers  (perhaps  a 
phonetic  stretch) ,  Waters,  Beach, 
Lake  and  our  own  Dr.  Seashore. 

Finally,  we  nod  in  passing  to  May- 
worm,  Crabtree,  and  Pines;  Home 
and  Tripplehorn;  Lovejoy  and  Kiss; 
Shinn,  Head,  and  Foote;  and  our 
favorite  group,  Fitzwater,  Sweetwater, 
Boozer,  and  Burpitt.  What  a  book! 
We're  staying  in  next  Satinday  night 
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to  read  it  cover  to  cover. 

Since  there  isn  t  much  use  in  our 
sending  you  to  see  nothing  but  snow 
or  winter  lassitude  in  the  Shakespear- 
ian gardens,  we  woidd  like  to  point 
out  a  nice  warm  place  for  you  to  go 
and  please  your  eyes.  You  may  not 
know  it,  but  Northwestern  has  a  fine 
arts  department  rather  well-concealed 
in  Fayerweather  east.  The  attractions 
are  twofold.  In  the  first  place  you 
can  see  original  works  by  students. 
They  are  sometimes  imaginative  and 
pleasing,  often  merely  naive  and 
garish.  But  they  are  interesting  to 
those  conversant  with  art  and  to 
anyone,  a  welcome  bit  of  curiosity  in 


the  gray  wasteland  that  is  North 
western  in  winter.  Secondly,  the  two 
rooms  have  constantly  changing  dis- 
plays of  reproductions  of  paintings 
by  major  artists.  From  soft  realistic 
landscapes  to  bold  modern  abstrac- 
tions, there  are  shapes  and  lines  and 
colors  to  awaken  the  most  personal, 
and  most  dormant,  sensitivity. 

Somehow  we  ^vish  museums  were 
more  like  our  two  rooms.  The  hushed 
whispers,  the  cold  marble  and  the 
drab  uniforms  of  the  guards  give  art 
galleries  and  their  collections  the 
sterility  of  a  church  Hooded  with 
stain-glass  filtered  light,  overflowing 
with  religious  ornaments,  but  com- 
pletely devoid  of  people  and  worship 
and  life.  The  art  rooms  are  cluttered 
Tvith  desks,  files  and  people  going 
about  their  non-aethetic  administra- 
tive tasks.  Just  enough  noise  not  to 
fear  the  pictin-es. 
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Breathe  a  sigh  of  relief,  guys  .  .  . 
women  have  jumped  off  the  deep  end, 
but  men's  fashions  remain  practical. 
Gently,  please. 

Leaders  among  apparel  manufac- 
turers say,  craftily,  that— at  least  for  a 
while— the  correct  length  for  trousers 
still  is  the  slight  break  over  the  shoe- 
top. 

Predictions  for  1948?  Fabrics  will 
lean  toward  the  brighter  glen  plaids 
and  California  hues.  Clothes,  tailored 
by  California,  are  pinching  more  and 
more  trade  buyers,  particularly  in  the 
leisure  jacket  and  shirt  lines.  And  in 
order  to  steer  men  away  from  the 
'mundane,'  designers  will  introduce 
colorings  previously  forbidden:  canary 
yellow,  teal,  burgundy,  and  pastels. 

Springtime  is  being  groomed  for 
the  first  showcasings. 

About  shorter  trousers:  according  to 
one  manufacturer,  "nobody's  going  to 
be  caught  dead  in  ankle  lenglh  paiils, 
and  we  know  it."  If  \(>u  maki-  die 
pants  short,  he  says,  you'\e  got  to 
squee/e-in  the  coat  proportionately 
.  .  .  and  the  wearer  will  <lo  iiDthIng 
but  s(]uinii  because  the  coat's  too 
tight. 

Currently,  the  principle  aim  of  man- 
ufacturers is  not  to  startle  with  out- 
landish creations.  Now  they  ho))e  to 
prod  men  into  wearing  hats.  Some 
snolis  in  certain  Eastern  colles^es  are 
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sporting  tweed  caps;   but  in  general, 
college  men  prefer  to  go  hatless. 

But  the  biggest  stir  in  the  hat  field, 
actually,  is  being  created  by  new  styles 
for  bridegrooms.  There  are  those  who 
say  that  the  homberg  will  replace  the 
silk  hat  as  companion  to  the  wedding 
ciuaway.  Reason:  aiuomobiles  are  too 
low  slinig  for  toppers! 

Insofar  as  formal  clothes  go,  for 
sartorial  comfort  keep  your  eye  on  the 
tropical-worsted  evening  jacket.  The 
trade  says  it's  perfect  for  dancing. 

In  everyday  wear,  gray  flannels  re- 
main odds-on  favorites  everywhere.  In 
slacks,  the  darker  the  gray  the  better. 
Fidl-cut  sport  jackets  in  small  checks, 
and  in  the  two-button  style,  draw 
thimdering  cheers.  And  some  wear  a 
pocket  handkerchief  in  them,  too. 

By  popidaritv  count,  the  button- 
down  collar  leads  at  N.U.  as  in  most 
college  circles.  And  tall,  thin  charac- 
ters  are  finding  that  wide-spreads  look 
fine.  If  \()u  prefer  monstrosities,  in- 
clude  roll-collars   in   your   wardrobe. 

Knit  ties  are  getting  heavier  pla\ 
toda\  than  a  Northwestern  football 
schedule.  AV'ear  verticle  stripes  if  you 
like  .  .  .  okili:  biu  for  sly  suggesti\e- 
ness.  remember  horizontal  stripes  in 
bold  colors.   Try  se\eral  'sinccres'  for. 
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shall    we    say,    contrast. 
neglect    bows. 


And    don't 


A  comer  is  the  half-and-half  tie. 
Half  the  length  is  a  printed  desig;n 
.  .  .  the  other  half  is  solid  colored.  It's 
a  four-in-hand  that's  worn  with  the 
side  forward  ivhich  fits  your  unruly 
mood. 

Christmas  money  can  be  utility 
money  if  you  buy  a  couple  of  pairs  of 
initialed  braces  (sometimes  called  sus- 
penders). Or  try  fancy  figured  or  wide- 
striped  knit  ones.  I'hen  how  fabulous 
can  you  get? 

Besides  shoes,  nothing  fits  the  feet 
like  argyle  socks  knitted  by  tlie  tal- 
ented hands  of  somebody's  OAO.  Ar- 
gyles  are  stylish,  wear  well,  and,  be- 
sides, can  be  whipped  up  quickly  dur- 
ing classes.  But  be  sure  to  tell  the  coed 
what  colors  you  want:  else  some  of 
them  will  produce  their  o^\n  ridic- 
ulous combinations. 

On  cold  davs,  the  well-dressed  at 
Northwestern  are  wearing  ulsters  .  .  . 
those  big  fur  collars  are  sensationally 
snug.  Then  you'll  find  yellow  knit 
mufflers  with  matching  gloves,  too,  are 
warm. 

In  accessories,  man-about-campus 
does  well  to  latch  on  to  a  cigaret  case- 
lighter  combination:  one  that  lights 
itself  when  you  close  the  cover  after 
extracting  a  butt. 

It's  tiie  Machine  Asic— and  Cali- 
fornia! 
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Mr.  Riccardo  and  a  waiter  demonstrate  some  favorite  games 
for  Sally  Mercer,  Pi   Phi  and  Bob  Baggott,  Phi  Delt. 


^T  f^  Udh  Street 


Right — Riccardo  and  Company  serenade,  leh  to  right — Mel  Klunter, 
O.U.;  Rita  Jasper,  Alpha  Garni  Sally  Mercer,  Pi  Phi;  Hank  Rouhl, 
Lambda  Chi;  Bob  Baggott,   Phi   Oell,   and   Maxie  McKune,   KD. 

Below — Mr.    Riccardo    plays    host    to    NU    students    at    his    restaurant 
and   art   studio. 
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Below — Sally's  shoving   off  for  a   big   time   at  the   Prow. 


Below — Orma  Whitaker, 
Kappa  Delt,  and  Bill  Orr, 
Phi  Delt,  pay  homage  to 
Tony's  man  of  the  Ham- 
mond. 


Six  steel  twin  screw  cruisers 
or  however  it  goes,  quote 
Maxie  and  Hank  as  they 
left  the  Cellar. 


NORTHWESTERN  UNIVERSI 
ty  boasts  the  only  traffic  school  in 
the  coimtry  as  a  part  of  its  Evanston 
Campus.  However,  the  Traffic  Insti- 
tute is  relatively  unknown  to  most  of 
the  students  because  it  does  not  con- 
duct courses  in  direct  connection  with 
the  seven  other  schools. 

The  Northwestern  University  Traf- 
fic Institute  was  begun  in  1936  under 
the  supervision  of  Franklin  Martin 
Kreml,  the  present  director.  It  was 
designed  to  help  police  officers  in 
various  cities  learn  the  techniques  by 
which  Evanston  had  maintained  a 
high  traffic  safety  standard. 

In  1929  Frank  Kreml  was  riding  a 
motorcycle  beat  in  Evanston.  That 
beat  was  paying  his  way  through  an 
evening  law  course  he  was  taking.  As 
he  patroled  the  streets  of  Evanston, 
Kreml  was  amazed  at  the  lack  of  inter- 
est the  motorists  took  in  the  traffic 
laws.  He  was  even  more  ama/ed  at 
their  total  ignorance  of  those  laws. 

Finally  Kreml  went  to  his  chief, 
William  O.  Freeman,  with  a  plan  for 
a  traffic  safety  bureau.  The  chief  ^vas 
not  impressed  so  Kreml  went  back  to 
his  beat. 

One  day  in  July  while  Frank  was 
on  duty  at  a  children's  picnic,  a  driver 
endangered  the  lives  of  several  of  the 
children  by  violating  a  simple  law. 
Kreml  became  angry  and  told  the 
gentleman  about  his  shortcomings  in 
very  definite  terms.  When  the  tirade 
was  over,  the  driver,  angry  himself, 
said, 

"I  guess  you  don't  know  who  I  am. 
I'm  the  head  of  the  Evanston  Acci- 
dent Prevention  Committee." 

The  next  day  Kreml  was  summoned 
to  the  chief's  office.  He  found  the 
outraged    gentleman    sitting    there. 


.Aboul   thai   lime  he  began  ^vondering  '~ 
where  he  could  get  a  new  job.   Instead 
of  being  dismissed  Kreml  was  told  that 
he  was  being  taken  off  his  regular  Ijeat 
to  start  a   traffic  safety  program.    By  ^" 
September  the  Evanston  Accident  Pre-  ; 
\ention  Bmeau  was  established. 

In  the  next  fom-  years  the  country 
experienced  an  increase  in  the  number 
of  persons  killed  in  motor  \ chicle 
accidents.  However,  Evanston  was  one 
of  the  few  cities  in  the  country  that 
managed  to  reduce  her  auto  death  rate 
and  her  traffic  control  problem. 

The  rest  of  the  cities  became  inter- 
ested in  the  safety  program  that  gave 
Evanston  her  enviable  record.  They 
sent  representatives  to  Frank  Kreml, 
who  was  directing  the  program,  to  get  ' 
his  aid  in  applying  similar  measiues 
in  their  own  localities. 

Finally,  in  1933,  Northwestern  in 
cooperation  with  the  Evanston  Police 
Department  initiated  a  traffic  officers' 
training  school  under  the  direction  of 
Franklin  M.  Kreml.  .\t  the  first  session 
there  were  22  men.  The  course  was 
two  weeks  long  and  designed  to  train 
the  men  "to  plan  and  execiue  sound 
programs  of  traffic  control." 

The  course  was  presented  each  year 
initil  1936  when  the  demand  lor  the 
course  became  so  great  that  a  full- 
time  traffic  school  was  needed.  \Vith 
financial  aid  from  the  Kemper  Foun- 
dation for  Traffic  Safety,  the  Aiuo- 
motive  Safety  Foundation,  and  the 
United  States  Public  Roads  .Adminis- 
tration. Northwestern  established  a 
Traffic  Institute  with  Franklin  Kreml 
as  its  first  director. 

At  the  same  time  the  International 
Association  of  Chiefs  of  Police  estab- 
lished a  Traffic  (then  Safety)  Division 
to  pro\ide  a  field  service  to  aid  state 
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by  Warren  Wolfe 


Franklin  M.  Kreml 

and  cii)  |)olite  ilejjanments  luider- 
lake  the  safety  plan  that  had  been 
de\eloped.  This  division  was  also 
placed  in  Kreml's  hands.  Both  organ- 
izations were  housed  in  one  building 
in   Exanslon. 

Ihe  first  course  at  the  new  institute 
was  nine  months  long.  It  was  de- 
signed "to  train  sujjerior  type  police 
officers  as  effective  administrators— men 
capable  of  planning  and  executing 
soimd  traffic  control  programs." 

The  basic  course  remained  nine 
months  in  length  until  1942.  At  that 
time  the  wartime  need  for  well-trained 
traffic  officers  was  so  great  that  the 
course  ivas  ciu  to  foiu"  and  one  half 
months.  The  course  is  still  short,  but 
the  material  covered  has  not  been 
reduced.  The  work  instead  has  be- 
come more  intensified. 

The  class  sessions  whicii  include 
field  trips  are  held  approximately 
seven  hoius  daily  a\eraging  39  hours  a 
week.  The  subjects  covered  include 
c(5iu'ses  on:  traffic  i:iw.  administiation 
and  planning,  records  and  analysis, 
lasc  presentation  and  toiut  work,  safe- 
ty education  and  even  such  seemingly 
unrelated  subjects  as  cflcctivc  speaking 
and  practical  psychologN. 

Entrance  to  the  lour  and  a  half 
month  coiusc  is  not  just  a  matter  of 
(Continued  on  page  26) 
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snow 


Walnut  street  was  covered  by  a  ricl 
quilt  ol  snow  as  I  came  out  ol  the 
house.  The  liohts  in  Dee's  tlelicaies- 
san,  a  block  down,  cast  through  the 
lazy  snowflakes  and  settled  tutilely  on 
the  wet  pattern.  I  turned  up  my  col- 
lar and  started  toward  the  small  store. 

Ditky  Sanders,  one  of  the  children 
who  li\ed  next  door,  was  buikling  a 
snowman  on  the  Iront  lawn.  As  I 
passed  the  ilim  street  light,  he  fell  into 
step  ijeside  me  without  a  word.  \\'e 
walked  perhaps  a  hiuidred  yards. 

Suddenh,  "How  old  are  you?"  he 
asked. 

"Twenty." 

"I'm  seven." 

.Silence. 

"Did  yoin-  sister  die?" 

"Yes." 

^Ve  liad  reachid  the  corner,  and  1 
started  across  the  street  to  Dee's.  Dick\ 
remained  standing  on  the  curb.  .\s  I 
reached  the  .sidewalk,  his  shrill  words 
cut  through  the  protesting  snow. 

"Nyaa,  nyaa,  yoiu-  sister's  dead. 
Nyaa,  nyaa,  yoiu"  sister's  dead.  Nvaa, 
nyaa,  \our  sister's  dead." 

I  walked  on  inio  the  small  delicates- 
san,  stam])ed  the  snow  from  my  feet 
and  bought  a  ]iack  of  cigarettes. 

by  Bo6  Surrey 


0\  er  the  whispering  clink  of  glasses, 
through  the  rancid  eddies  of  smoke 
filling  the  little  cantina,  the  sound  of 
a  piano  being  clKncled  softly  came  to 
the  steady  customer.  Faded  and  un- 
kenijjt,  he  rested  his  chin  upon  a  thin, 
ner\()us  hand  and  stared  down  at  the 
tal)le,  the  chijjpid  glass,  the  half-filled 
tctpiiia  bottle.  He  reached  up  wearily 
to  push  back  a  lank  lock  of  graying 
hair,  fallen  across  his  eyes.  Eyes  that 
were  sad,  and  bitter,  and  hurt. 

He  was  one  of  the  very  few  white 
men  in  the  little  village.  Of  course 
there  were  a  few  officials  of  the  com- 
pany, the  missionary  and  his  wife,  and 
now  and  then  a  party  of  tourists  bus- 
tling from  house  to  shop,  from  shop 
to  cathedral,  screeching  raucous  ex- 
clamations: 

"How  delightfulh  cjuaiiu,"  or  "But, 
m\  dear,  how  do  they  stand  the  dirt?" 

Ikit  these  were  only  expected  ]jhe- 
nomena,  clods  whith  seklom  rippled 
the  stagnancy  of  his  life.  Very  seldom 
did  even  the  most  adventiu'otis  tom- 
ists  penetrate  into  the  crowded  huddle 
of  mud  huts  and  ramshackle  hotels 
and  ta\erns  that  comprised  the  lower 
part  of  the  nati\e  cjuarter.  So  he  was 
a  personage.  The  whites  in  the  cool. 
broad-\erandaded  houses  on  the  hill 
laughed  about  him,  hiding  down 
there. 

",\lwavs  drunk."  the\  said.  "Cra/y 
as  a  loon,"  the\-  sniggered.  Some  said, 
though,  that  he  was  "cidtured,"  and  a 
"gentleman." 

But  since  those  who  ust'd  iliese  lat- 
ter terms  were  regarded  as  the  more 
im|)raciical  members  of  the  little  com- 
munit\,  httle  weight  was  given  to  their 
])i()noun(ements.  .Ml  of  them,  how- 
e\er,  found  the  man  in  the  \illage  fas- 
cinating material  for  the  con\ersation 
with  which  thev  filled  their  manv 
emplv  hours.  Thev  pr(>bal)l\  nc\er 
realized  ^^•hat  an  important  ])art  he 
thus  filled  in  their  narrow  lives. 

I  he  man  in  the  \illagc.  th''  stead\ 
customer,  was  not  at  all  prepossessing 
in  appearance  as  he  sat  in  the  little 
ta\ern.    He  was  neither  shot  t  nor  tall; 


none  of  his  features  were  in  an\  ^vav 
remarkable.  The  only  exception  to  be 
made  would  he  his  eyes.  Or,  more 
properly,  their  expression.  The  eves 
were  light  gray,  flecked  a  little  with 
brown.  Sometimes  they  were  bleared 
and  fogged  from  hard  and  steady 
drinking.  But  e\en  then,  an  odd,  half 
defiant,  half  querulous  look  was  about 
them.  A  look  of  pain  that  often,  for 
no  apparent  reason,  turned  almost  to 
terror,  to  loathing.  But  this  was  al- 
ways followed  by  a  cynical  smile  and 
another  drink,  and  another.  "Byron- 
ic,"  he'd  mutter,  and  grimace  in  dis- 
gust.   "Byronic,  by  God!" 

The  natives  who  frequented  the 
tavern  where  he  spent  his  hours  re- 
garded him  with  respect,  almost  with 
awe.  He  was  "El  Caballero"  to  them. 
He  \\as  their  gentleman  whom  thev 
treated  with  deference  and  spoke  of 
with  ])ride.  His  remarks  were  quoted, 
his  humors  noted,  his  few  requests 
granted  with  great  alacrity.  They 
seemed,  indeed,  to  treat  him  as  their 
feudal  lord.  This  little  game  of  acting 
was  enthusiastically  played  by  all  con- 
cerned, and  all  seemed  to  derive  great 
satisfaction  from  it.  He  fulfilled  a 
great  need  for  them,  their  gentleman. 
If  he  were  not  there,  sitting  instate  at 
his  little  table;  wielding  the  glass  that 
was  his  scepter;  staring  at  his  book  of 
law.  bought  by  the  quart,  their  sys- 
tem would  have  lacked  a  sun.  And  yet 
there  was  nothing  of  the  great  lord 
about  him.  Never  was  he  heard  to 
command,  to  pass  solemn  judgment. 
He  was,  in  fact,  an  altogether  meek 
and  humble  lord.  Yet  their  master  he 
was,  though  no  one  could  ha\e  said 
why,  least  of  all  himself. 

Every  day,  shortlv  after  noon,  the 
sieadv  customer  made  his  entrance.  He 
\\as  ne\er  observed  to  eat,  though  it 
was  generallv  conceded  that,  even  for 
him,  eating  was  necessarv.  Little  was 
known,  in  fad,  of  his  existence  awav 
from  the  cantina.  .A  few  of  the  more 
superstitious  natives  niaintaiiu'd  that 
he  had  none.  That  he  merelv  ap- 
peared and  disap|)eare(l,  had  no  real- 
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it)  away  from  his  chair  and  table  in 
the  darkened  corner.  None  scoffed  at 
this  naive  supposition,  but  the  prnpie- 
lario  knew  better.  For  a  few  times 
during  the  long  time  the  steady  cus- 
tomer had  seen  fit  to  honor  his  hum- 
ble taberna,  but  very  lew,  it  had  been 
necessary  to  assist  the  good  gentleman 
to  his  abode. 

There,  in  the  barren,  narrow  room. 
on  a  sagging  imitation-leather  couch, 
he  was  gently,  tenderly  laid.  The  first 
time  he  had  thus  brought  the  steady 
customer  home,  the  pyopU'tnrio  had 
looked  curiously  about  the  tiny  cell. 
It  was  littered  with  papers,  cluttered 
with  many  books,  most  of  which  dis- 
played evidence  of  ha\ing  been  long 
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neglected,  forgotten.  On  the  wall  was 
himg  a  framed  parchment  with  an  im- 
pressive seal  and  words  dimly  recog- 
nizable as  English  and  Latin.  The 
glass  covering  was  shattered  and  the 
parchment  stained.  Beneath  it  on  the 
Hoor,  gathering  dust,  lay  the  broken 
fragments  of  the  bottle  which  had 
been  thrown,  in  hate,  to  such  good 
effed.  The  jjapers  almost  covering  the 
floor  were  all  filled  with  broken 
])hrascs,  splintered  thoughts.  Most  of 
the  papers  were  ttirning  yi'llow  with 
age;  some  hall-eaten  by  the  insects  that 
slithered  on  the  walls.  The  wondering 
ta\ern-keeper  picked  up  a  crumpled 
sheet  and  slowly,  painfully  spelled  out 
the  words: 


by  C.  Douglas  McGee 

"There   is  an  ecstacy  in   loneliness. 

.\  strange,  excpusite,  transcendental 
joy. 

-A  knife  turned  inward,  the  sweet 
savoiued  pain." 

rhen,  scrawled  beneath:  "What  ut- 
ter damned  tripe!" 

i\o  one  else  had  ever  seen  the  room 
that  the  steady  customer  called  home. 
.\nd  since  the  propietario  kept  the 
secret  well,  no  one  ever  sruessed.  There- 

O 

fore  into  the  cool  quietness,  none 
kne\v  from  whence  he  came.  Always, 
ujjon  his  entrance  he  looked  silently 
about,  as  if  puzzled  and  strangely 
amused  to  find  himself  there.  Then,  a 
pause,  as  if  he  were  making  up  his 
mind  as  to  vvliich  one  of  the  tables  he 
woidd  occup).  And  always  he  made 
his  way  to  the  same  spot  in  the  corner. 
Ihere  he  could  be  found  far  into  the 
night.  Always  quiet  and  reserved,  al- 
ways attentive  and  courteous.  Seldom 
very  drimk,  never  very  sober. 

.Slowly,  in  solemn  procession,  the 
days  slipped  by.  Slo%vly  and  imper- 
ceptibly the  weeks  were  shaded  into 
months,  the  months  went  sighing  into 
years.  The  steady  customer  sat  at  the 
same  table,  and  thought  the  same 
thoughts.  Turned  them  o\er  in  his 
mind  like  worn  old  coins.  False  coins 
from  which  the  thin  co\ering  of  gold 
had  long  since  worn.  "You  were  going 
to  do  something,  weren't  you?  W'hat 
was  it  now?  I  knew  so  well  what  it 
was  once,  but  now  I  seem  to  have  I'm- 
gotten.  I  only  know  that  there  was 
something  that  had  to  be  done.  Some- 
thing great  atid  noble,  something  at 
which  the  world  woidd  wonder.  Some 
tower  of  words  and  thoughts,  I  liiink 
it  was.  Or  was  it  a  kind  of  dream  ol 
|)ea(e?  Some  |)hin  for  all  men,  loi  all 
the  woild.  I've  got  to  lunr\  :ind  le- 
membei  I" 

Then  slowly  the  light   ol    p:iiii   .ind 
terror   woidd   begin   to   kindle   in   his 
eyes.    Sontetimes  then  he  woidd  half 
{Continued  on  poge  22) 
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"Oh,   look,  (Jeorpe.   I  caupht   the  l»ridal  hou- 
quel  .  .  .  George,  Mhere  are  you:*  George.  .  .  ? 

PIRPLE     PARROT 


(rick 


By  Art  Sallander 
and  Tom  Smith 


"unfcerf  .  . '^«"r  now   . 


"P-p-pledge!" 
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PrRPLE  PEOPLE 


Svveci  the  way  Gaiiinia  Phi  Leunu- 
Ackersou  hums  "Just  My  Bill"  to 
Smitlt  .  .  .  and  then  goes  beering  with 
fraternity  brothers,  Ray  Becker, 
George  McMicheals,  etc.  Hell  ol  it  is 
she  and  Smitty  really  ARE  inuthi) 
star-eyes,  but  well,  love  is  blind  anil 
troubles  do  arise! 

That  man  about  campus,  I'arrot 
promoter,  and  the  poor  man's  Greg- 
ory Peck— iJr/)'  Ri'usis  is  heading  the 
Beta  movement  into  the  AGD  house. 
Via  whom?  Well,  this  every  night  stufl 
—gazing  into  the  blue  eyes  ol  the 
Sweetheart  gal  herself,  Carol  Kaiw— 
looks  pretty  torrid  liom  where  we 
perdi.  How  did  you  find  East  St. 
Louis,  Ray?   Or  did  you  even  notice? 

And  then  there's  ' Sin i Irs'  Boriresoii 
and  'the  Chief  Carey  .  .  .  nuH  said! 

Sexiest  eyes  on  campus  Sherujiii  Cai- 
anov.  Such  bedroom  eyes  could  meli 
the  resistance  of  any  N.U.  ice-cold 
coed. 

Word  has  come  of  several  l^hi  Belts 
who  really  pulled  the  snow  job  de- 
luxe. Tom  Foster,  Hank  McKiunies, 
Joe  ]Vard,  and  Clievvie  Chase  donned 
the  slats  and  made  much  ski  party  oxer 
the  holidaxs, 

At  this  point  we  shed  a  tear  for  pore 
Susie  I'hl  who  seems  lo  have  no  place 
to  han.g  her  newly  acquired  feegee  ])in 
from  John  Wilson.  Seems  she  and  her 
clothes  took  two  diflereni  ]ilanes,  the 
latter  having  been  El  Paso  bound. 

Is  Dane  Arpihruslcr  tlie  reason  Gam- 
ma Foo  Georiria  Hlontgren  is  always 
dated  up— or  seems  lo  always  have  vis- 
iting "relatives"  (oming  to  town? 

Stexie  Cornell  wanted  his  name  men- 
tioned! Rather  than  writing  the  whok' 
mag  on  Stevie,  which  imild  m)  easih 


be  done,   we  shall   onix     (obligingly) 
mention:  Steve  Cornell! 

It's  really  dangerous  to  stick  our 
necks  out  enough  lo  mention  the  fol- 
lowing—since anything  coidd  happen 
i)efore  our  issue  date  but—  (here  goes) 
Skippy  Betcher  and  Jack  Stahle  are 
repinned  again  for  the,  well,  who's 
kept  track  of  the  number  of  times? 
Dee  gee  sorority  sis  Nan  Frye  is  wear- 
ing the  purple  garter  of  fee  gee  dee 
now  \ia  Bob   Gregory. 

Barb  Woodrey  seems  to  be  a  com- 
ing thing  in  the  Herb  Higgins  league, 
but  tell  us  .  .  .  why,  if  he  went  up  to 
cartown  to  see  her,  didn't  she  come 
back  to  college  with  him?  Hmm?  And 
then  B-0-11  boy  Wiggie  Hetfieringlon 
was  mumbling  sometliing  about  a  real 
deal  cocktail  party  he  attended  over 
the  holidays.  Did  we  say  attended? 
The  invitation  said  5-7.  Wiggie  left  at 
,'1:15!  Well,  the  Beta  boxs  al\\;ivs  did 
puz/le  us. 

The  gobble-g  o  b  b  1  e-gobble's  did 
cpute  well  in  the  caiat  category  over 
the  holidays  what  witli  Jan  TurubitU's 
sparkler  from  Bud  Bierlxnun  and  Bei' 
Hughes'  from  Ben  Harding. 

.V  grand  girl  is  Bobbie  Bauiii. 

She's  a  rariir'  Alpha  (iaum. 

Add  Johnnie  Balcli,  a    peach   ol 
a  guy. 

She  wears  his  pin,   niaiked   A   1) 
Phi. 

H  the  Daily  seems  to  be  somewhat 
garbled  to  you,  mother,  bear  up  for 
a  little  while  longer.  Po'  (or  should 
we  say  lucky?)  editor  Creed  Black  is 
in  the  process  of  recovering  from  his 
honeymoon,  having  knotted  it  dining 
the  fabulous  holidays  with  Cathy 
Dai'is. 

People  xvlio  never  cease  lo  ama/e  us 
department.  Marty  Shepjwrd  ski  wom- 
an   extraordinaire'    :iiiil    \an    Ruliril- 


Tm  a  sigiiifirant   .Sis!" 


son,  .soon  to  be  the  darling  of  the  Paris 
newspaper  world. 

In  the  romance  department,  Ftc/£i 
(,iistafson  and  Bill  Butler,  a  Beta- 
Alpha  Chi  pinning.  Keeping  up  with 
their  sister  through  the  acquisition  of 
engagement  rings  are  Katie  Kreuger 
(Joe  Hughes) ,  Joey  Apgar  (Dave  De- 
vonald)  ,  and  Helen  Keleher  (Kieth 
Drehmel)  . 

The  Tri-Deltas  are  missing  one 
pledge  this  new  year.  We'll  let  them 
tell  you  why.  Or  maybe  you  already 
know  or  know  of  Nan  Meyers! 

Xaxy  Ball  "queen"  Lou  Gimbel  has 
dusted  oH  the  norman  cross  to  wear 
for  all  to  see,  after  being  sigma  coy  for 
so  long.  The  lucky  gent  is  Bud  Harris 
of  the  downtown  campus. 

^Vhat's  God's  gift  to  woman  Bob 
Baggotl  doing  these  days?  Such  quiet- 
ness is  suspicious.  Surely  he's  making 
news  in  someone's  league! 

W'e  think  Clinch  Olstroiii  and  Ron- 
nie Roineis  are  awfully  nice  together, 
whether  ])innecl  or  not. 

\\'arnings  to  double  daters.  Jolin 
Sullivan  and  I'ed  Bauman  tried  it  and 
both  woiuid  up  pinned  to  Chi  O's 
Lynn  Cornelius  and  Fat  Xelson  re- 
spectivelx'  .  .  .  and  (we  hope)  respect- 
fidlv. 

In  between  times  of  hitting  debu- 
tant coming  out  parties,  with  a  camera 
as  a  crash  card.  Kappa  Sigma  cover 
bciy  Ted  Fredstroin  foimd  time  to  be- 
come engaged  to  Alice  Hatnpson.  Fra- 
ternity brother  Ed  Beech  got  his  pin 
back  the  hard  way  .  .  .  traded  it  for  a 
ring.    To  Ren  Callett.  Kappa  Delt. 

Dave  ^\'ilkinso^,  Sig  .\lph.  no  soon- 
er got  his  pin  (on  the  thirtieth  or 
thereabouts)  than  he  dashed  out  and 
hung  it  on  lovely  poo  phoo  Nancv 
Fang. 

Oil  again  on  again  deparlment.  Jan 
Sliidle  aiul  Bobbie  Face  jirst  can't 
make  up  their  miiuK  (|uite  how  thev 
feel.  Hut  the'  llatiron  is  back  with  Bob 
and  )an  is  losing  no  time  nuiking  the 
loittids.  riuti  theic's  lean  lenkins  .wnl 
\l  Hiiruian.  Rumor  has  it  that  theirs 
is  on  again.  |eanie  gelling  the  black 
badge  this  time.  She's  Phi.  he's  Phee 
Gee. 

W'e  nominate  as  Little  Wheel 
The  "uv   who  alvvavs  savs— Good  deal. 
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The  March  winds  that  blow  amidst  the  ice  and  snow,  certainly  do  won- 
ders for  the  new  look. 
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What  can  one  do  on  a  wintry  night  in  February?    This  couple  has  a 
rather  good  solution  to  the  problem. 
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If  April  showers  bring  as  lovely  flowers  as  Grace,  Til  take  50  pounds 
of  dry  ice  right  now. 


Below — Sfudy  hard,  gals,  midterms  are  just  around 
that  bend. 


Left — Dolly  Sharp,  Alpha 
Phi,  and  Pat  Courdiner, 
Gamma  Phi,  hold  a  small 
bull  session  with  Grace  Bur- 
pett,  Zeta. 


Willardites  raid  their  mail 
boxes.  Could  be  there  is  a 
check  from  home? 


Above — Donna  Hyde,  Theta,  Marcia  Linz,  Alpha  Zi  and  Alice 
Levin,  AE  Phi,  promise  they'll  hear  no  evil,  speak  no  evil,  see  no 
evil  in  the  new  year. 


Above — Just  checking  on  those  dreaded  late  minutes,  Debby  Goldstein, 
Delamen,  Pi  Phi,  Atlie  Gibes  and  Lee  Platner,  DG. 


Below — These  Freshmen  are  certainly  being  domestic  today.    It's  all  a  < 
tion  of  how  much  attention  can  one  dress  get. 


N.  U.  GOES  SKI  MAD 


In  winter,  young  people's  fancies 
turn  heavily  to  clean  white  scenery, 
exhilarating  temperatures,  and  friend- 
ly atmospheres.  .  .  . 

And  so  the  slopes  and  the  lodges  of 
the  nation's  winter  sports  centers  are 
welcoming  USA's  newest  phenomena: 
skiing  enthusiasts.  In  fact,  probably 
no  other  sport  has  experienced  such 
a  rapid  increase  in  participants.  Skiers 
have  swelled  in  number  from  an  esti- 
mated prewar  couple  of  thousand  to  a 
1948  figure  edging  past  three  million. 

The  ski  craze  hit  Northwestern  in 
1947.  Many  novices  from  campus  trav- 
eled the  ski  trails  of  nearby  DuPage 
county  in  Illinois,  and  Menominee 
and  Kenosha  counties  in  southern 
Wisconsin.  But  Northwestern's  favor- 
ite hill  was  just  over  the  state  line  in 
Wisconsin,  near  Antioch,  at  a  resort 
called  Wilmot. 

Some  of  the  lads  who  frequented 
Wilmot  last  year  thought  they  would 
like  to  enjoy  benefits  of  a  ski  club  and 
tried  to  join  the  local  Snow  Chase 
club  individually.  However,  that  club 
received  so  many  queries  from  N.U. 
students  that  it  suggested  the  school 
start  its  own  organization.  Conse- 
quently, a  nucleus  composed  of  John 
Colman,  Tom  Hoyt,  Davie  Grier  and 
Chuck  Hill  drew  up  a  constitution  and 
circulated  a  petition  which  was  sub- 
sequently submitted  to  Student  Gov- 
erning board  last  fall  quarter. 

With  the  charter  approved,  the 
club  had  several  meetings  last  quarter. 
Through  organizing,  the  group  wished 
to  obtain  information  about  skiing 
conditions  and  the  most  moderate 
prices  for  tows  and  transportation.  In 
addition,  the  club  wanted  to  learn 
how  those  skiing  areas,  inconvenient 
to  buses  and  trains,  could  be  made 
accessible  to  those  unable  to  secure 
auto  transportatiion. 

The  Northwestern  club's  dues  are 
two  dollars.  They  entitle  members  to 
transportation  conveniences;  oppor- 
timity  to  read  the  periodical.  Ski  Nexus. 

by  Dave  Fargo 


to  which  the  club  subscribes;  informa- 
tion on  snow  conditions;  and  discounts 
on  equpiment  at  three  sporting  goods 
stores. 

According  to  Chuck  Hill,  the  club's 
secretary,  campus  'boomers'  will  be 
sorry  to  learn  that  it's  not  a  social 
club.  "Our  sole  purpose  is  to  facilitate 
skiing,"  he  says.  But  Hill  does  not 
object  too  strenuously  if  various  mem- 
bers indulge  in  a  hot  toddy  or  two 
after  a  cold  day  on  the  trails. 

The  program  for  1948  includes  reg- 
ular trips  on  weekends  to  one  of  the 
nearbv  skiing  areas:  Wilmot,  Slinger, 
Wis.,  Holiday  Hill  at  Lake  Geneva, 
and  New  Munster  at  Genoa  City,  111. 
(weather  permitting,  of  course.) 

Excursions  on  weekends  are  also 
contemplated,  since  Wilmot,  about  55 
miles  away  will  be  running  a  tow  on 
^veekdays. 

The  all-university  trip  this  year  is 
tentatively  scheduled  for  Jan.  24— de- 
pending on  snow  conditions— and  will 
be  conducted  by  the  N.U.  club  on  a 
strictly  cost  basis.  On  Friday  the  train 
will  leave  Evanston,  arriving  at  La- 
Crosse,  Wis.,  around  midnight. 

There  will  be  skiing  all  day  Satur- 
day and  Simday.  and  Saturday  night 
as  well,  because  the  snow-bowl  is 
equipped  with  floodlights. 

The  bowl  has  tows  feeding  three 
main  slopes,  and  at  least  one  of  them 
should  satisfy  the  proficiency  of  any 
skier— barring  the  genuine  expert.  But 
imfortimately  there  is  no  area  in  the 
michvest  which  offers  a  run  compar- 
able to  a  headwall  at  Garmisch  or  a 
'Suicide  Six'.  Vet  the  snow-bowl  at 
LaCrosse  represents  the  best  all-around 
ski  area  in  this  section. 

The  club  emphasizes  the  time  of 
arrival  back  in  Evanston— over  an 
hour's  leeway  to  make  eleven  o'clocks. 

Train  fare  is  eleven  dollars.  Hotels, 
meals,  tow  rates,  and  incidentals 
should  rim  to  an  additional  ten  or  fif- 
teen dollars.  And  skiing  equipment  is 
available  at  LaCrosse  for  low  rental 
rates. 


skiing  do's — 
and  skiing  don't's 


Don't  ski  alone. 

Don't  loiter  at  the  run  at  the  bottom 
of  a  hill. 

Don't  ski  on  an  empty  stomach;  skiing 
is  strenuous  exercise. 

Don't  take  that  last  run  if  you're 
tired.  Fatigue  is  responsible  for 
most  skiing  accidents. 

Get  properly  grounded  in  the  funda- 
mentals of  the  sport. 

Ski  under  control  at  all  times. 

Learn  to  fall  correctly. 

Exercise  the  muscles  used  in  skiing 
before  the  season  begins. 

Don't  wear  heavy  clothing. 

Don't  wear  socks  outside  boots  or  trou- 
sers; wool  is  a  great  snow  collector. 

Don't  wear  a  pullover  without  a  water- 
proof jacket. 

Don't  fail  to  wear  a  head  covering  of 
some  kind;  your  hair  collects  snow 
like  an  electro-static  dust  precipita- 
tor collects  dust— and  after  a  plunge 
through  the  crust,  you  will  be  pluck- 
ing snow  pellets  out  of  your  ears. 
Buy  the  best  sort  of  equipment  avail- 
able: bad  equipment  is  both  danger- 
ous and  difficult  to  handle. 

Get  a  waterproof  parka  with  a  hood; 
if  the  parka  has  no  hood,  get  a  head 
covering  of  some  kind. 

Use  sunglasses  at  least  part  of  the  day; 
snow  blindness  is  painful. 

Use  some  kind  of  skin  protector;  even 
on  a  hazy  day,  it's  easy  to  get  a  snow 
biun. 

Wear  gloves  that  will  shed  water. 

Wear  inconspicuous  clothes,  unless 
you  are  a  good  skier  .  .  .  the  less 
attention  you  attract  when  vou  take 
a  spill  the  better. 
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-     Steady  Customer  (cont.) 


rise  from  his  chair  as  if  to  run  and 
warn  the  people  of  the  great  horror  to 
( ome  upon  them.  But  always  he  would 
sink  back  into  his  chair,  his  lips  trem- 
bling with  contempt.  The  people  see- 
ing this  would  shake  their  heads,  pity 
and  sadness  in  their  looks.  It  was  al- 
ways then,  that  the  steady  customer. 
"pobre  senof  would  drink  more  and 
more. 


FASHION  IS  MY  GOAL 

MY   SHOE   IS 


a^^'j 


'Am^ 


II 


I'm  stepping  out  with  my  best  foot  forward  . . .  ttiot's  why 
I  wear  AIR-O-MAGlCs,  with  their  88  comfort- 
construction  features!  I  never  knew  how  foot-happy 
I  could  be  until  1  tried  the  patented,  hand-moulded 
innersoles  that  make  irritation  a  thing  of  the  past; 
never  on  inside  ridge,  curl  or  wrinkle! 
AIR-O-MAGICs  gives  you   the  newest 
in  style,  the  ufmus'  in  valje 


as^ffj 


■/m^ 


WITH  PATENTED  HAND-MOULDED  INNERSOLES 


SOLD     BY     LEADING 
STORES    EVERYWHERE 

MARION  SHOE  DIVISION.  Daly  Bros.  Shoe  Co..  Inc.,  Marion.  Indiana 


■a  T      .  .1 


MARCH 
i  OF  DIMES 


JANUARY  ]5-30 


THE  KITIONtL  FOUNDtTIGN  FOI  INFINTILE  PtRHTSIS 


VALENTIN 


On  the  sixteenth  of  July  the  villagej 
steamed  and  sweltered  in  the  summerj 
sun.  Heat  rose  in  waves  from  the  cobn 
bled  streets  so  that  everything  seemed 
hidden  behind  shifting,  shimmering 
curtains.  The  people  on  the  hill 
drowsed,  and  sweated,  and  spoke  ol 
"home,"  and  "the  states."  as  if  these 
were  terms  denoting  an  eternal,  delec 
table  coolness.  The  natives,  takingl 
their  siesta,  slept  the  sleep  of  the  very 
innocent,  or  the  very  tired.  The  j>)'o-i 
pietario,  dozing,  abruptly  startedt 
Nothing  had  happened  to  cause  his 
sudden  feeling  of  alarm.  He  looked; 
a  little  sheepish,  scratched  his  head 
and  wondered  what  ^\as  wrong.  Noth 
ing  had  happened,  nothing.  .  .  .  Bu» 
of  course,  that  was  it!  The  steady  cus, 
tomer  had  not  made  his  appearance 
■\\[adre  di;  Dios!"  It  ^vas  as  if  the  siir, 
had  failed  to  rise,  the  stars  to  shine 
A  cold,  dank  blanket  of  fear  settleo 
slowly  around  the  propietario  and  hi 
found  himself  trembling.  It  did  noi 
occur  to  him  that  his  fear  was  all  ou 
of  proportion  to  a  probably  trivial 
incident.  He  onlv  kne\v-  that  he  wa. 
very  much  afraid. 

No  one  was  on  the  streets  as  lb 
tavern-keeper   hurried    toward   th' 
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NOW  ON  DISPLAY 
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Personalized    Stationery 
For  VALENTINE  Gifts 

DAVIS  CARD  SHOP 

''The  House  of  Cards'' 

614  DAVIS  ST.  EVANSTON 


Classic 
Barber  Shop 

1721  Sherman  Ave. 


Close  to  Campus 
The  Best  In  Town 


CAREFUL  GROOMING 

Commands    Attention    .    .    . 

Expert  Cleaning  and  Laundry  Service 
See  your  fraternity  or  sorority  representa- 
tive for  rates. 


£99  LINDEN 


A.  W.  ZENCELER 


ENT.  !■ 
V/IN  1 
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room  of  the  steady  customer.  The 
heat  beat  down,  ahnost  unbelievably 
oppressive,  but  he  noticed  that  storm 
clouds,  black  and  seething,  seemed  to 
be  rising  in  the  north.  He  reached  a 
small  and  sooty  rooming  house,  its 
chipped  paint  like  scars  in  the  dazzling 
light. 

Inside,  on  the  leather  couch,  lay  the 
steady  customer.  His  eyes  were  wide 
open,  staring.  A  few  flecks  of  blood 
stained  his  lips  as  his  thin  chest  rose 
and  fell  with  each  agonized  breath. 
He  was  fighting  for  life;  holding  onto 
life  as  if  he  were  the  first  man  ever  to 
discover  its  sweetness.  "Someone's 
come."  His  voice  was  blurred  and 
strangled  yet  he  seemed  to  speak  from 
some  reservoir  of  strength,  saved  for 
all  his  life  for  just  this  moment.  "You 
see,  I've  found  it!  Do  you  see,  I  know, 
I  understand  at  last!  And  now  you've 
got  to  tell  them,  to  tell  all  of  them. 
You've  got  to  hurry,  hurry.  .  .  .  He 
tried  to  sit  up,  his  burning  eyes  fas- 
tened on  the  terrified  tavern-keeper. 
He  coughed  twice,  convulsively,  and 
his  throat  was  filled  with  blood.  Al- 
most his  lips  twisted  again  in  the  old, 
cynical  smile.    And  so  he  died. 

The  funeral  was  a  small  affair.  At- 
tendance was  disappointing,  but  then 
what  could  one  expect  on  a  clay  of 
carnival?  The  piopietario  thre'^v  the 
first  clod  of  hard,  red  clay  upon  the 
cheap  wooden  coffin.  On  the  head- 
stone was  carved  "Gustave  Todt."  For 
the  propietario  had  found-  the  steady 
customer's  name.  It  was  inscribed  on 
a  rather  ciu-ious  piece  of  paper.  The 
words  were  strange  and  no  one  could 
explain  them.  But,  few  among  the 
patrons  of  the  ta\ern  now  seemed  in- 
terested enough  to  try.  The  paper, 
had  they  been  able  to  read  all  of  it, 
might  have  told  them  a  lot  about  the 


stead)  customer.  But  then— it  might 
not. 

"Awarded  to  Professor  Gustave  A. 
Todt,  by  the  Congress  and  the  People 
of  the  United  States,  in  deep  respect, 
and  in  honor  of  the  important  and 
significant  work  done  by  him,  and  by 
his  associates,  at  Los  Alamos,  New 
Mexico,  in  the  summer  of  1945.  The 
vision  of  these  men  made  possible  the 
early  winning  of  the  war,  and  opened 
the  gates  of  the  world  upon  a  brave, 
new  era." 

Here  the  paper  was  torn  savagely 
across.   There  was  no  more. 


Choose  from  a  complete  selection 
of  suits  and  sport  clothes  ...  all 
100%  virgin  wool.  Sizes  36  to  44 
.  .  .  with  plenty  of  longs  and 
extra  longs  for  vou  tall  men. 
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NORTH  SHORE  HOTEL 
519  Davis  St.,  Evanston 
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designs  "heart-interest" 
in  your 

VALENTINE 

FLOWER 

GIFTS 


Valentines  Day,  Februdry  i-trn,  is  |ust 
around  the  corner.  Plan  now  to  let  Don 
Saville  help  you  as  he  has  so  many  new 
and  interesting  suggestions  that  will  make 
your  flower  gift  even  more  thrilling  to 
receive. 

A  beautiful  orchid  to  perch  saucily  on  her 
purse..  A  carnation  hair  corsage  to  outline 
the  "roll  of  her  hairdo.  A  nosegay  corsage 
of  roses  encircled  with  stephanotis.  And 
don't  forget  to  let  us  wire  your  mother  a 
box  of  beautiful  spring  cut  flowers  that 
she  can  arrange  herself. 


Valentine  Flowers 
Telegraphed  Anywhere 


% 


x5naoTi'5 


Next 
to   the 
Varsity 


ftoiDer 


1712  SHERMAN   AVE. 
UNI.  7542  UNI.  0632 
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VILLA 
MODERNE 


^   LOUNGE 

•  ROUTE  41    • 


An  Additional 
Shipment  Just  Received ! 

ARGUS 

C3 

FLASH 

CAMERA     V 


Takes  superb  pictures  in  black  and 
white  or  color  on  standard  35mm 
film.  Coated  F:3.5  lens,  built-in 
synchronizer,  coupled  rangefinder. 
Complete  with  flash  gun  and 
eveready  case. 
Excise  tax  included 74.71 

CAMERA  COT| 

EVANSTON  STORE 
1645  ORRINCTON  AVENUE 

CHICAGO       —      34       N.       CLARKE       ST. 
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SUSJ-EM, 

ON 


VALENTINE'S 


DAY 


Be  Sure  to  Send  Her 

Flower* 

We  Telegraph  Flowers 

CENTRAL  FLORISTS 

2116  Central  Ini.  8420 


Ace  TYPEWRITER 

Service 

909  Maple 

Gre.  1155 

You  should  have  a 

good 

Typewriter 

RENT-A-CAR 

Drive  it  yourself 
Special  Rates  for  Long  Trips 
STEWART   RENT-A-CAR,   INC. 
1204  Chicago  Ave.  Evanston. 


One  ol  the-  Med  siuikius  swears  that 
this  happened  up  in  the  maternity 
ward  about  a  week  ago  when  a  sweet 
voung  thing  gave  birth  to  triplets.  The 
husband,  to  put  it  niildlv.  was  excited 
and  nislud  quicklv  into  his  wife's 
room.  .\  nurse  stepped  in  front  of  him 
with  a  restraining  hand,  saying  severe- 
ly, "Von  can't  come  in  yet.  You're  not 
sterile."  The  guy,  nonplussed  for  a 
second,  took  a  look  at  ihe  triplets  and 
said  to  the  nurst'.  "Lath,  are  vou  tell- 


uisr  me! 
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Now  that  Charlie  Ventura's  sextet 
has  played  in  and  left  our  town,  per- 
haps some  afterthoughts  are  appro- 
priate. 

Charlie,  as  you  know,  spent  a  month 
at  our  own  Club  Silhouette,  Al  Ter- 
man's  warm  and  hospitable  saloon. 
Then  the  sextet  moved  downtown  to 
share  things  with  Muggsy  Spanier  at 
the  Blue  Note. 

In  addition  to  being  my  number 
one  tenorman  under  most  circum- 
stances, Charlie,  himself,  is  an  awfully 
fine  guy  .  .  .  and  the  group  he  had 
around  here  proved  itself  the  most 
exciting  small  unit  to  form  since  Joe 
Mooney  popped  up.  That's  saying 
much. 

The  sextet's  enthusiasm  was  unbeat- 
able. With  men  like  Charlie,  Kai 
Winding,  Ernie  Lombardi,  Lou  Stein, 
and  Buddy  Stewart  all  working  for 
the  sheer  love  of  jazz— well,  it  was  an 
admirable  thing  in  this  era  of  purely 
working  musicians.  It's  the  kind  of 
sincerity  heretofore  almost  exclusively 
reserved  for  Kenton  and  Herman.  Now 
we  have  the  Ventura  sextet— people 
who  play  first  and  think  of  paychecks 
later. 

There  are  those  who  say  the  group 
has  broken  up.  Somebody  find  out 
what  happened. 


Ever  hear  of  a  Goodman  record 
called  "Scarecrow?"— a  Columbia  side 
numbered  36180. 

For  your  information,  there's  a  his- 
toric pressing  .  .  .  but  not  historic  in 
the  sense  of  old  New  Orleans  jazz  and 
the  like.  Rather,  it's  the  greatest  side 
of  the  great  B.C.  band  of  1941.  and 
you  probably  haven't  heard  much  of 
it  because  only  a  relative  few  copies 
of  the  recording  were  released  back 
then.  It  marked  the  passing  of  the 
best  band  a  leader  ever  had. 

That  best  band  had   this  kind   of 


by  Bill   Bennett 


lineup:  l^ete  Mondello,  Gus  Bivona, 
George  Auld,  Les  Robinson,  and  Bob 
Snyder,  saxes;  Cootie  Williams,  Jim- 
my Maxwell,  Alec  Fila,  and  Irving 
Goodman,  trumpets;  Lou  McGarity, 
Bob  Cutshall,  trombones;  Johnny 
Guanieri,  piano,  Mike  Bryan,  guitar: 
Artie  Bernstein,  bass;  and  Dave 
Tough,  drums. 

After  Goodman  recorded  the  tune, 
he  never  played  it  again— despite  re- 
quests from  his  closest  accpiaintances 
—because  what  happened  on  that  re- 
cordino  date  was  something  that  never 
could  be  duplicated  again.  I  venture 
that  big  band  jazz  reached  its  zenith. 

Look  for  a  friend  with  a  prewar 
record  library.  He  (or  she)  may  have 
it.  And  I  leave  the  wonderful  discov- 
ery up  to  you. 


Below  is  a  fairly  accurate  resume  of 
current  and  coming  attractions  around 
town.  You're  warned,  however,  that 
bookings  are  subject  to  change  over- 
night, so  check  first  before  starting  to 
any  of  these  pieces.  .  .  . 

Jazz  Ltd.:  Sidney  Bechet,  Bill  Rein- 
hardt,  Munn  Ware,  Danny  Alvin,  and 
Floyd  Bean. 

Club  Detour:  Eddie  Hcywood's  trio. 

Juinptozvn:  Anita  O'Day. 

Cairo:  Chet  Roble's  trio. 

Blue  Note:  Muggsy  Spanier  and 
Mel  Henke. 

Sillioutle:  nothing. 

Argxle:  nothing. 

Concerts:  Stan  Kenton,  Civic  Opera 
House,  Feb.  19  through  22.  Dave 
Garroway  Presents.  Saturdays,  11:30 
p.m..  Orchestra  Hall. 

One  Nighters:  Tex  Beneke  and  his 
orchestra,  Feb.  21,  Univ.  of  Chicago. 

Theatres:  Cab  Calloway.  Jan.  23; 
Count  Basie,  Feb.  6;  Duke  Ellington, 
t^eb.  20   (Regal) . 


CLASSIC 
LOOK 


is  a  dressed  up  version  of  the  tail- 
ored classic.  The  full  skirt  has  un- 
pressed  pleats  at  the  hips  .  .  .  front 
and  back  .  .  .  that  fall  in  soft  folds. 
The  white  collar  'n  cuflfs  are  detach- 
able ...  in  navv.  black.    Sizes  10-13. 


$22.95 


Katherine  Smith 
Ferguson 

1636  Chicago  Ave. 
Evanstoii 


JANUARY,     1948 
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"And  that's  only  how  the  WIND  looks  in  an  Artemis 
Junior  Slip!" 

Designer-approved    Artemis*    Jr.    slips    are    exclusive    at 
MARSHALL  FIELD  &  CO.,   EVANSTON,   ILL. 

,  R09.  U.  S.  Tat.  Off.  Pat.  No.  23961 17  •  Copyright  1945  Weil-Kalter  Mfg.  f" 

HOOS  CR  12  FOR  COLDS 
HOOS  CR  14  FOR  COUGHS 

50c  EACH 

HOOS   DRUG   STORE 

SHERMAN  &  CLARK 


ITS 

THE    RACE  ...  ALL   THE   WHEELS 

AND  YOU'LL  FIND  THEM  AT 

LONCTIN'S 

Fight-  the  campus  breezes  with 

HAVE 

THEM 

WHITE   SWEAT   SHIRTS                WHITE   T-SHIRTS 

ADLER    100%    WOOL   SWEAT 

SOCKS 

LONCTIN'S 

SPORT    SHOP,     INC. 

1731  Sherman  Ave. 

CREenleaf  4604 

J 

Where's  the 

submiuing  an  application.  Each  can- 
didate must  have  been  on  active  police 
duty  foi-  at  least  a  vear,  and  guarantee 
to  return  to  his  department  for  three 
more  years  upon  graduation  before  he 
is  even  considered.  Besides  this  he 
must  be  physically  fit. 

If  the  candidate  can  fill  the  basic 
recjuirements,  he  must  next  go  through 
a  series  of  personal  interviews.  If  the 
interviews  are  satisfactory,  the  candi- 
dates are  certified  to  the  final  selection 
board.  The  board  includes  represen- 
tati\es  of  Northwestern,  the  Inter- 
national Association  of  Chiefs  of  Po- 
lice, the  Kemper  Foundation  and  the 
.-Vutomnti\c  Safety  Foundation.  Once 
the  board  has  reviewed  the  material  on 
each  candidate,  it  selects  the  officers  to 
be  admitted.  The  last  class  consisted 
of  33  men. 

The  courses  that  the  Traffic  Insti- 
tute conducts  are  not  designed  merely 
to  increase  the  number  of  arrests  for 
traffic  violations.  In  fact  its  goal  is  to 
create  a  condition  ivhere  there  will  be 
no   need  for  an\-  arrests  at  all.    The 

(ooiitiimed  next  page) 
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J  ire    (continued) 

Institute  is  mainly  interested  "in  help- 
ing the  public  through  efficient,  pro- 
gressive, well-informed  police  depart- 
ments to  cut  down  the  appalling  toll 
of  deaths,  injuries,  and  property  dam- 
age caused  each  year  by  traffic  acci- 
dents." 

Mr.  Kreml,  who  has  been  director 
of  the  institute  ever  since  its  beginning 
except  for  a  time  din-ing  the  war  when 
he  served  in  Africa  and  Italy,  insists 
that  the  idea  is  not  to  increase  arrests. 
He  him>elf  said  about  the  institute,  "It 
means  that  you'll  more  nearly  get  your 
monev's  worth  out  of  the  traffic  divi- 
sion of  vour  local  police  department. 
It  means  that  you  may  have  to  dri\e 
more  carefully.  But  it  also  means  that 
you  and  your  wife  and  kids  will  be 
safer  on  the  streets  and  highways." 

With  Frank  Kreml  at  its  head,  the 
Northwestern  University  Traffic  Insti- 
tute has  continued  to  expand.  Every 
year  it  has  sent  out  more  of  its  students 
to  help  make  the  streets  and  high- 
ways safer  for  the  nation's  pedestrians 
and  drivers. 


He'll  LOVE  hand-knit 
argyles 

The  best  yarn 

at 

The  lowest  prices 

THE  LITTLE  KNIT  SHOP 

1718  Sherman  Ave.  UNI.  7770 

Second  floor 


^Make  Your  Appointment^ 

:       -       : 

:  The  TRIM  t 

•  BARBER  SHOP  • 

•  • 

^        Two  Blocks  from  Campus         ^ 
%  No  Waiting  -  5  Chairs  ^ 

^  Downstairs — North  Shore  Hotel  " 


THE  RADIANT  MAGNIFIER 


AGAIN  AVAILABLE  IN  LIMITED  QUAN- 
TITIES. THE  POWERFUL  6x  TWIN  LENS 
APLANTIC  MAGNIFIER  WITH  BUILT-IN 
LIGHT.  ESPECIALLY  ADAPTABLE  FOP 
ARTISTS,  ENGINEERS,  HOBBYISTS  AND 
THOSE  REQUIRING  A  PRECISION  INSTRU- 
MENT FOR  CLOSE  EXAMINATION  OF 
SMALL  PARTS,  MAPS.  COINS.  STAMPS 
AND  FINGERPRINTS.  DETACHABLE  HAN- 
DLE CONVENIENTLY  USED  AS  A  SEPAR- 
ATE PEN  LIGHT.  HEAVY  CHROMIUM 
PLATE.  COMPLETE  WITH  BATTERIES 
AND    BULB 

SPECIALLY   PRICED 


$3.49 


ANNUAL  INVENTORY  CLEARANCE 
SALE  OF  PHOTO  SUPPLIES  OFFERS 
YOU  HUNDREDS  OF  UNUSUAL 
BARGAINS 


CAMERA    SHOP 

"Everything  Photographic" 

622"  GROVE  STREET 
(Just  east  of  Sherman! 


Oasis .  > . . 

Little  Club . . 

♦  ♦ 

Where  the  kids  meet  to  eat« 

For  the  best 

in  ioodf  ^¥ine<  and   music  ereryone  goes 
to  the  small  club* 

4400  Siitipson 

Skokie  26:^8 

JANUARY,     19  4 
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MOULTINGS 


How  often  we  hear  that  it's  the  little 
things  in  life  that  count.  And  that 
means  both  kinds  of  little  things;  the 
few  that  we  do  and  the  many  that  we 
don't  do.  By  November  and  December 
and  even  by  February,  we  hate  to  admit, 
most  of  us  have  lost  the  new  look  of 
January  which  we  adopted  so  sincerely 
on  the  eve  of  January  the  first — or  did 
you  forget  amid  the  drinking  of  high- 
balls, the  singing  of  Auld  Lang  Syne, 
and  the  kissing  of  all  friends,  country- 
men, and  strangers  of  the  opposite  sex 
that  there  is  a  little  tradition  of  making 
resolutions  at  this  particular  time? 

Resolutions  have  a  lot  to  do  with  the 
little  things  in  life.  Burns  was  right;  it 
really  is  hard  to  see  ourselves  as  others 
see  us.  As  far  as  we're  concerned,  we 
know  of  nothing  more  jolting  than  a 
snapshot,  but  then  graphic  appearance 
is  all  up  to  the  gods  and  the  products 
with  the  best  advertisements.  The  cam- 
era and  the  mirror  do  not  so  easily 
reflect  the  characteristics  of  our  person- 
alities  and  ambitions.     In   this  case   we 


are  our  own  analyzer  and  our  own  dis- 
ciplinarian. This  is  no  easy  job  but  who 
else  knows  so  well  the  things  we  didn't 
do  that  we  should  have  done? 

Most  of  us  came  back  to  school  with 
a  few  ideas  about  studying  a  little 
harder  this  quarter,  probably  prompted 
by  that  unexpected  (or  was  it?)  D  in 
philosophy,  or  about  not  staying  up  so 
late,  or  about  something,  we  hope.  If 
it  should  happen  that  as  far  as  New 
Year's  resolutions  are  concerned  you 
have  a  tabla  raza,  it  isn't  too  late  to  put 
something  down.  You  aren't  so  good 
that  there  aren't  one  or  two  little  things 
vou  could  improve,  and  if  you  think 
you  are  just  come  see  us.  We'll  find  a 
pin  somewhere  with  which  to  burst 
your  illusion. 

Of-course  there  are  always  those  that 
have  only  the  clever  resolutions  such  as 
not  dating  anyone  but  blue-eyed  blonds 
for  six  months.  Just  remember  this 
smarty  pants,  you  may  miss  the  man  (or 
woman)  you  want  to  marry  pulling  a 
stunt  like  that  and  besides  what  a  way 
to  waste  energy.  To  you  and  to  your 
friends  who  made  resolutions  and  then 
promptly  forgot  to  remember  them  even 
though  1948  is  just  getting  started,  we 
say,  "Watch  out!  You  may  acquire 
secretary's  spread."  Try  doing  those 
little  things  and  see  how  surprisingly 
close  you  come  to  getting  a  lot  for 
almost  nothing  on  your  part. 

If  you  are  one  of  these  people  with 


a  Walter  Mitty  complex,  don't  be 
ashamed  of  it.  After  all  the  best  things 
in  this  world  are  made  from  the  stuff 
of  dreams.  Not  that  there's  a  Virginia 
Mayo  waiting  for  you  in  the  next  cab 
you  take,  but  you  might  be  amazed  at 
the  results  of  a  dream  plus  action — it's 
the  same  thing  as  keeping  a  New  Year's 
resolution. 

It  may  seem  a  little  silly  to  talk  of 
putting  in  a  few  more  hours  at  the 
library,  or  of  wearing  a  friendly  smile 
more  often,  or  of  answering  that  certain 
letter  more  promptly,  but  these  are  some 
of  the  small  things  that  count.  We  all 
know  them  but  we  need  to  be  reminded 
ever  so  often  when  we  start  relaxing  on 
the  job.  And  one  of  the  best  places  to 
start  the  great  reformation  would  be  in 
the  cat  class.  The  next  time  you  see 
your  favorite  yo  yo  just  remember  to — 

"Be  kind  and  tender  to  the  Frog, 
And  do  not  call  him  names, 
As  Slimy-skin,'  or  'PoUy-wog,' 
Or  likewise   'Uncle  James' 
.  .  .  No  animal  w  ill  more  repay 
A  treatment  kind  and  fair. 
At  least  so  lonely  people  say 
Who  keep  a  frog  (and  by  the  way, 
They  are  extremely  rare)." 
Now    don't  get  the  idea  that  we  are 
trying  to  make  a  small  sermon  on  this 
page,  or  set  a  shining  example.    We  are 
strictly  from  the  do  as  we  say  not  do  as 
we  do  school.    Just  the  same  we  think 
that  a  resolution  to  keep  resolutions  is 
a  good  idea,   and,   if  you've   forgotten, 
it's  not  to  late  to  start  again.     1948  is 
still  a  youngster  and  so  are  you. 

The  Co-eds 


^9^--^ 
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PURPLE     PARROT 


EJVSY  MONEV 
DEPARTMENT 


That's  no  wolf  at  your  door  —  that's 
opportunity  knocking!  One  buck — three 
bucks — fifteen  bucks — all  kinds  of  money 
(mostly  American) — that's  what  Pepsi- 
Cola  Co.  pays  for  gags  you  send  in  and 
we  print. 

Send  your  stuff,  together  with  your 
name,  address,  school  and  class,  to  Easy 
Money  Department,  Pepsi-Cola  Co., 
Box  A,  Long  Island  City,  N.  Y.  All  con- 
tributions become  the  property  of  Pepsi - 
Cola  Co.  We  pay  only  for  those  we  print. 
(At  the  risk  of  being  thought  sordidly 
commercial,  we  might  add  that  while 
working  "Pepsi-Cola"  into  your  gag 
won't  insure  you  against  a  rejection  slip, 
it's  a  lead-pipe  cinch  that  it  won't  do 
your  chances  any  harm.) 

Don't  write  home  for  dough — get  it 
from  your  old  Uncle  Pepsi!  You  never 
had  it  so  good  .  .  .  just  make  us  laugh  and 
you're  in  hke  Flynn! 

•    *•••••••••*•** 


D 


AFFY 
EFINITIONS 


Even  daffier  than  the  definitions  is  the 
fact  that  we  pay  a  buck  apiece  for  any 
of  these  we  can't  resist.  That's  why  were 
shooting  one  rock  to  Louis  ff .  Geier  of 
Neiv  Orleans  for  our  lead-off  definition: 
Refresher  course — a  path  to  the  nearest 

bottle  of  Pepsi. 
Father — the  kin  we  love  to  touch. 
Zebra — a  Sing-Sing  mule. 
Nectar — pre-Pepsi-Cola  Pepsi-Cola. 
Twins — insult  added  to  injury. 

•    •    • 
Look,  ail  you  hare  to  do  is  ivrite  these. 
We  hare  to  read  'em.  Eren  so,  we'll 
pay  a  buck  apiece  for  the  ones  u-e  buy. 

•  •••••••••••••• 

JACKPOT 

At  the  end  of  the  year,  we're  going  to 
review  all  the  stuff  we've  bought,  and 
the  item  we  think  ^vas  best  of  all  is 
going  to  get  an  extra 

$100.00 

****•••••*•**•• 


The  guy  who  drew  this  had  a  caption  in  mind,  but  before  he  could  put  it  on 
paper,  the  man  in  the  white  coat  collected  him.  So  we'll  pay  S5  for  the  best 
titles  we  get.  Or  send  in  your  own  original  cartoon  idea.  SIO  for  just  the  idea 
. .  .  §15  if  you  draw  it ...  if  we  buy  it. 

Here  are  the  rich  kids  who  latched  onto  Easy  Money  for  cartoon  captions 
and  ideas  in  the  October  contest:  S15.00  to  Herbert  John  Brammeier,  Jr.,  of 
St.  Louis  Lnii.;  85.00  to  each  of  the  following:  Katherine  Meland  of  Syracuse 
Lniv.;  David  S.  Steiner  of  Carnegie  Tech.;  and  John  French  of  Hotchkiss  School. 


HE-SHE  GAGS 


Old  Phineas  T.  Barnum  must  have  had 
us  in  mind  when  he  said  there's  one 
born  every  minute.  In  the  October  con- 
test, we  sent  three  fish  apiece  to  E.  J. 
Maines  of  Knoxville,  Tenn.;  iSed  Curran 
of  Fordham  Lniversity;  Melvin  Harrison 
of  Brookhii,  N.  Y.;  Paul  Pavahin,  of 
Madison,  ITis.;  and  Francis  J.  Chiipa 
of  Philadelphia  respectively  for  the 
following  gems: 

He:    What's  your  favorite  hymu? 
She:  Why,  jyou,  silly! 

He:    May  I  kiss  you? 

She:  (Silence). 

He:    May  I  please  kiss  you? 

She:  (More  silence). 

He:    Say,  are  you  deaf? 

She:  No,  are  you  paralyzed? 


She:  Your  head  is  like  a  doorknob. 

He:    How  come? 

She:  Any  girl  can  turn  it. 


He:    I  have  a  friend  who  always  drinks 

Pepsi-Cola  with  a  straw. 
She:  That's  sillv — who  ever  heard  of  a 
straw  drinking  Pepsi-Cola? 


She:  I'm  getting  worried  about  my 
husband.  I  sent  him  out  for  a 
Pepsi-Cola  two  weeks  ago  and  he 
hasn't  come  back  yet. 


He:   That  is  a 


oblei 


She:  Yes,  I  need  the  Pepsi-Cola. 

Yep.  three  bucks  apiece  for  any  of 
these  ue  buy.  fT  hat  are  you  iraiting 
for? 


LITTLE  MORON  CORNER 


How  do  you  write  a  moron  gag?  Just 
put  yourself  in  a  moron's  place  and 
listen  to  the  things  you  sav.  Here's 
the  masterpiece  that  corralled  a  deuce 
in  the  October  contest  for  ^L  M. 
Mitchell  of  Austin,  Texas: 

Muffinhead  Moron,  the  man  with  the 
mind  of  a  midge,  was  found  sitting  on 


the  curb,  exhausted,  begging  plain- 
tively for  a  Pepsi-Cola.  \\  hen  asked 
whv  he  was  so  bushed,  he  replied, 
typically:  "I  just  walked  through  a 
screen  door  and    strained  mvseif !"" 


$2,  cash  money,  for  erery  moron 
gag  ire  buy.  W  ith  your  contacts, 
how  can  you  lose? 


myj^ 
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